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"What sort of a way do you think you see?" I asked,
adding that it seemed to me that only one conclusion could
be drawn from the events of recent months, that the extre-
mists, the radicals, had won the victory over the scanty
vestiges of prudence.

In Germany today, my acquaintance replied, it was
impossible to stop to consider what was extreme or what
was moderate. France and Britain had waited too long,
had held back with their concessions until too late. It was
they who had driven Germany to extremes. "We were
ready for what you call moderation. Bruning made our
offer. It was not accepted. Do those people wonder if they
get from the forest an echo of their own shouting?

"I know what you mean/5 he continued after a pause.
"In Europe, you tell us, extreme solutions do not last. The
West is the land of moderation. We have heard all that.
But I tell you, that time is past. There is no longer a West.
We have all helped to bury it."

"Do you realize that it will mean war with Britain and
America?" I asked.

"Britain," he replied, "ought at least to allow us, before
it is too late, to take the place that only we can take* But
do you expect her to do so of her own will? We.must simply
place her in a position in which she has no choice but to
give us a free hand."

It was long after midnight. Round us was the singing
and shouting of the young Swiss people on board. Over the
peaceful, moonlit mountain villages and rich residential
districts passed invisibly tjie shadow of the coining war,
with its impoverishment and misery. "England will never
again go to war," whispered my companion. "Think of
me when the summer is coming to its end/*

"What do you mean?" I asked.

He shrugged his shoulders. "Ribbentrop kaows whom
he is dealing with. It may be that his trade of champagifce
tout was very useful to him. He has his connexions. He
made good use of his time as Reich Coxxmdssar for JMs-*
armament Questions. He gave us first-class tips on how far
we could go in arming***

I tried to make it clear that the day would come